As on amountaine top the Cxdar ftiowes, 

That keepcs his Icaues in fpight ofany llorme, 

'Euen to affright thee with the view thereof. 

C/if. And from thy burgonet will 1 rend the beare. 
And tread him vnderfoote with all contempt, 

Difpi^ht the Beare- ward that prote&s him fo. 

Tone Ctif. And fo renowned foueraigneto armes, 
To quel thefe traitors and their complifes. 

Rich. Fic.chariU' for fhatne,fpeake it not in fpight, 
For you fliall fup with I efus Chrift to night. 

jong ft if. Foule StigmatikCjthou can ft not tell. 

Rich. No, fotif notin heauen,you’Ie finely fup in hd. 


Alarmes to the handle , and then enter the duke ofS omerfet and 
•Richard '.fighting, Rickard k lls vnder the Pi™ °f the C( $ /( 

in faint Alb ons. 

%tch. So, lie thou thcre.aud breathe thylaft. 

W hats here, the figne of the CaftleJ 
Then tlie propbefie is come to pafle. 

For Somcrfet was forewarned of Caftles, 

The which, be alwaies didobferue, 

And now, behold, vndcr a paluy ale heufe figne, 

The Caftle in S. Albons, 

Somerfet hath made the Wiftard famous by his death. (At, 
Alar me again e , and then enter the Earle of 
XVantvkke alone. 

War. Clifford ofComberland,tis warwickc calls, 
Andifthou doft not hide thee from theBcare, . • ’ 

Now whilftthe angry Trumpets found Alarmes, 

And dead mens ciics do fil the empty avre: 

Clifford I fay, come forth and fight with me, 

Prowd Northerne Lord, Clifford of Comberland, 
Warwickc is hoarfe with calling thee to armes. 

flifford fpeakeswihm. ) v *fi : 

Warwickeflaqd (Fill , and view the w'ay that Clifford hewes 
with his murthering curtelaxe, through the fainting troupes to 
find thee out. 

War* 


py 


lOOttje.lyOJ- l '/’ tc . ■ • 

«t?»rwickc ftand ftill^nd'ftirixjnot tdi l come. 
W ** 1 Enter Tddke. 

fTar. How now my Lord>w hat a foote? 

W r°^? ffd^rdlvhand ofOifford, noble lord, 
rjehorfe this day, flaincvndermci 

ad vet braue Warwickc irematne aliue, •, 

^ T MA krl bis horfe be lou de fo Vvcl, 

Thebonieft gray that ere was bred in North. 
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Enter &$>rd, tmdWarvt 'ttfke offers ter 

fight iwtth btWi •_ t 

Hold Warwicke.andfieeke thee out feme other chafer 

for& Now Clifford, fincc we are fingledhere alone H 

re this the day of Doome to one of vs, . 

For now my heart hath fworne immortal! hate 

Tothee.andallthehoufcoffnncafter, r 

1 n t f. And here I ftand.and pitch mv foote to thmet • ; j 

Vowing neuer to ftir, til thou or I be flame, 

For neuer ihallmv heart be fafe atrelt. 

Till 1 haue fpoild the hateful! houfeot Yorke. , 

AUnnef^dthq fight , a»d Y crkfki- 3 C .ft V 

Yor^ Now Lancafter fit fure, thy finewes flirmkc, 
ComeforefoU Henry grouelin|on thy face, 

Yecld vpthy Crownevnto thelhinccof Yoikc.y^ 

Alarmes ,then enter jong Clifford alone. 

yongClif. Father of Combevland, 

Where may I feeke my aged father forth*; 

O difmall fight'.fec where he brcathlefle lies, 

All ftneard and wcltred in hisluke-warme bloud, 

Ah, aged pdlar of all Comberlands tru chouie , 

Swcctc father, to thy murthcrcd Ghoft I fwearc, 

** $ 


